AT THE TOP OF THE WORLD

N A room of ™e United Btates Forest

Servics headgquarters in Deaver is a huge
canves on which & relief map of one of
Colorado’s national forests {s taking form
under the brushes of a young paiater. On
the opposite side of the room are drafting
boards coversd with maps from which the
big one ' is beiug taken, and oa all wides
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are the parapbermalis of the work. The

painter is a maid In the twenties, a | itle
over five fect in height and slender, with
& guick friendly smile. Dressed in the con-
ventional wmrtist's smock she wields her
brushes with & deft hand as she stands on

is coly that with which she fills her winter
moaths.

To see Helen Dowe, gir]l forest guard, on
ber “‘regular job’' one must go to Celotade
in the summer time¢ and travel some fifty
miles out of Denver to the Pike National
Forest. There in a tiny bouse, which is
boited te the bare rock om the topmost point
the Devil's Head, to prevent its being

Nearly two miles above sea level
Miss Dowe guards 7000 square
mi::l of the most beantifully for-

fellow forest guard, tells her

where that spiral of smoke, in-

dicating a blaze, is located so ac-

curately that she is able, by tele-

phome, to send the guard nearest
the menace to it

Blown away by the mountain winds, Miss
Dowe stands watch over several hundred
square miles of mountain and forest, look-
ing for the first signs of fire,

great rock. That is Miss Dowe's home.
Then taking to sharply inclined laddesy &
elimb of 147 feet higher brings ome to the
station itself, whose windows face i all
directions and In the doorway of which eme
would probably meet the maid. herself,
It would be & far the
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Rocky mountaing ssn be ssen
forest peserve, JFrom the
mow maits jn the spring and
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iry all that region, and it is she who must
send the alarm to tbé nearest point from
which rangers can rush to the scene.

During four and one-half months of
comparative exile each summer, usually
being om duty there from May 15 until
about the middle of October, the girl forest
guard is “‘on her own.”

Bhe bas proved herself emtirely capable,
too, and no aid from mere men has been
necessary ip the routine of her work or the
upke¢p of ber station. The tiny lookout,
high up on its perch, 8843 feet above the sea,
was painted by her, a fresh green and white
on the outside, a spotless white enamel
within. Down below in her eabin, furni-

Fuel is one of Miss Dowe’s lone-hand hoase-
problems, but a crosscut saw
are no stran
hand, and soon she has a
kitchen and for the chill nigh
only the most adventurous clouds

ry.
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teur with saw and ax. When & fresh supply
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of them in packing the animals for the trail
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on it, and in & trace, by reference to the
unﬂﬂm-uﬂdﬂ-l*.*;.
found the exact location of the blame. Then
quick, decisive action on the telepbone, and
somewhere out aAcross
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know, for with it she spotted sirt
during 1917, ber first season, and
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maps are set as the land lies from Devil's
Head with directions exmet
““When I see mmoke I turn the sights nntll

side one is a profile map; that is, it shows
the profiles of mountains and ridges juat
ulmmhmmm,mit
circles arcond the whole 380 degrees of

finder's ecircle to

corresponding point on the inside map

with all trails, ridges, canyons and other
details all shown. The telepbone and the
boys do the rest.™

Last fall Miss Dowe was snowed in by
the first beavy blizsard of the year, and
the story is told of ber spectacular struggle
through the storm to Bedalia, the pearest
town, in returning to civilization after ber
season om watch,

“Ob, please don't beliewe that rtnry,™ eried
the maid from the top of ber stepladder
when asked about it in ber Denver forestry
beadquarters “‘studio.’’ Ebe abandoned map-
making and with paint cans and brushes
on her knees mai down em the top step to
explain.

“It sounded sensatiomal the way it was
told,”" she said. “‘Bot it really wasn't at
all. You know, I have to stay en Dewil's
Head until the firmt smow comes and wets
down the forests until there isn't any more
danger of fire.”

Hnm. Denver papers bad it ofher-
wise and gave Miss Dowe eredit for
plaving a bervine’'s role in the long dash
through the blizsard.

“Every one asks me how [ bappened to
become & forest guard.”” remarked the mald
when the question was repeatad for proba-
bly the 'steenth time. “1 was an artist on
g Denver paper up to two years ago, but I
have always loved the mountaine. We have
so moch more chance to pet acguainted with
them here than Easterners do, and 1 bhad
tramped and climbed all over them My
work inside meemed dull and confining
all of the magnificence to be found in
Rockies, and 1 determined to get
of the time if possible, and so I
the forest service for the position.

“It took two years te comvince
& girl would make & good fire lookout,
finally did it and I was stationed at
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